GENEVA

nations. I shall have to create it as I go along, by judi-
cial precedents.

BATTLER. In my country I create the precedents.

BBDE, Well said, Ernest. Same here.

JUDGE. As you are not judges your precedents have
no authority outside the operations of your police.
You, Mr Battler, are here to answer an accusation
made against you by a Jewish gentleman of unlawful
arrest and imprisonment, assault, robbery, and denial
of his right to live in the country of his birth. What is
your defence?

BATTLER. I do not condescend to defend myself.

JEW. You mean that you have no defence. You
cannot even find a Jewish lawyer to defend you, be-
cause you have driven them all from your country and
left it with no better brains than your own. You have
employed physical force to suppress intellect. That is
the sin against the Holy Ghost. I accuse you of it.

JUDGE. What have you to say to that, Mr Battler?

BATTLER. Nothing. Men such as I am are not to be
stopped by academic twaddle about intellect. But I
will condescend to tell this fellow from the Ghetto that
to every superior race that is faithful to itself a Messiah
is sent.

DEACONESS. Oh, howtrue! If only you would accept
him!

JUDGE. I understand you to plead divine inspira-
tion, Mr Battler.

BATTLER. I say that my power is mystical, not
rational.

BBDE. Ernest: take care. You are walking on a
razor's edge between inspiration and the madness of
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